LETTER XXXVIII.

BERLIN, October 2ist, 1786.

I ARRIVED at half-past five in the morning. The King
was to exercise his cavalry at six. I immediately
mounted my horse, that I might discover the state
of his health, observe what aspect he wore, and if possi-
ble to find some person to whom I might address myself.
His health is good, his brow cloudy; the troops were
obliged to wait a considerable time, and after two charges
he very abruptly and very ridiculously retired. Nothing
sufficiently new or important has come to my knowledge
to prevent my employing the few remaining moments
before the departure of the courier, and which are greatly
abridged by your eight pages of ciphers, in resuming the
consequences which I have drawn from the very inter-
esting conversation, an account of which I gave you in
my last dispatch. It is impossible I should send you a
complete and circumstantial narrative of all that passed,
because that the Duke, an hour after I had left him, hav-
ing sent me his Minister for Foreign Affairs (M. von
Ardensberg von Reventlau), I have too much to add.
Four particulars appeared to me evident:
i. That, during the confidential conference with the
Duke, a great complication of sensation, emotion, and
design was mingled. He wishes we should aid him in
becoming Prime Minister of Prussia, but that we should
act with caution. He is not convinced that we desire to
see him in that post (I did everything in my power to
persuade him of it), yet perfectly satisfied that any in-,
terference in the affairs of Holland would be a stupid
error, he is anxious that Prussia should act with propri-
ety, and that, in this affair at least, we should acquire
influence. He, therefore, while he informed me, en-
deavored to discover if I already had any information,
and whether we were determined in the pursuit of our
projects. To the same purport were the after commen-
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